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When this was told to the princess she was
still further convinced, though the altered form of
Nala caused her to entertain a doubt. She now
begged permission of her father to speak to the
charioteer, and in a few moments Nala stood before
her with beating heart and eyes filled with tears,

For a while Damayanti could not speak, but
when she had conquered her emotion she said :

" Did you ever know a man, Vahuka, who left
his wife alone in the woods ? " Then she stopped,
while the ready tears coursed down her cheeks and
fell upon her folded hands.

" Not I, but Kali who possessed me," said the
prince, no longer seeking to conceal his identity.
" But now the evil spirit is gone," he went on, " and
the end of all our unhappiness is in sight. Yet tell
me first how you could bear to send out messengers
for a second festival of choosing?"

A tender and somewhat mischievous smile broke
on the face of Damayanti. " My lord," she said, in
pleading tones, happy in his jealousy, " it was only
my woman's wit which prompted the plan. Did I
not know that you would bring the chariot of Ritu-
parna first within these walls ? "

Then, wonder of wonders, Nala, having called to
memory the great snake which he had delivered
from the fire, was suddenly changed into his proper
form and stood before his princess strong and
vigorous, kingly and handsome. In a moment
husband and wife were clasped in each other's
arms.